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much at their own discretion amid the blades of

struggling corn ; while they themselves swung
about in their white kilts and red caps, laughing
and telling stories. One hardly knew whether
to call them labourers or revellers. Indeed thus
drawn about they looked like nothing so much
as sea-gods with monsters yoked to their car,
who had feasted too long with Neptune, of* the
" blameless Ethiopians," and mistaken the land
for the sea.

Emerging from the road and traversing the
rest of the plain, celebrated in ancient times as
the hallowed plain of Cirrha, we reached the
midmost of the three ravines. We did not
enter into its depths ; but scaling the precipice
at its left side, followed its tortuous course along
the higher level Unwinding from the heart of
the Parnassian mountains, toward which our
faces were turned, that ravine gradually de-
scended toward the plain we had left, long,
dark, and narrow, walled at each side by per-
pendicular cliffs, which shone in a dazzling light
rendered yet more glaring by its contrast with